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THE FIRST OF MAY. 

» ^ -, 

. _ As year after year the First of May conies round, 'some 

Xatfempt is generally made to estimate irliat progress, ha? been 
^hieY^ed in' the strug-gle for the emancipation of Labour. As-the 
. .bourgeois are given to assessing their gain's and losses—fhat r 
• Iffco say, their crimes of .exploitation—at the end of the yeah^o 
Labour has found in this one day a moment when it lias^een 
possible to gather together to discuss .the causes of fmmres -in 
the. past aa well as its successes, to look the’ pitsentsituation 
sguarely in-- the face, and to cheer the comrades lyirii the hopes 
for the futtire. ’■ ^ 

Such things ha-ve been jiossihle, “w^ say. Vb^ay, even more. 
For some strifes that Tiave beconie Ixistorical, some demonstra- 
-tions that-have given cause for alarm vto the ruling classes, 
.. have originated on this day, that Laboi^has. come to regard'as 
its own. But for years past, at leastrTn England, the claim to 
have-its 'day has hardly,been put^Orth by the workers. Cer-' 

■ tainly, orgamsed Labour- is not hhnd'^to the significancfe that a 

May i)ay demonstration .'could/be made to have, in the eyes of 
the exploiters. - 'A hundred /mousand in the Park, with propor¬ 
tionately large and enthusiastic gatherings in the great pro¬ 
vincial centres, would jl'o ' more to check the inroads that, in ’ 
recent yeais have b^edh -rnade up op the sqgcalled “.rights, of 
Labour”-than all the" voting that could he done till the crack• 
'of doom. , ___ ■ - 

It is no idle dream to-imagine that such numhers of workers 
imbued with 'a -definite, aim icould i have ■ been brought together.' 
, JYhy, ■ then, has this not happened? Partly because of the 
lack of energy and initiative amongst the hvorkers themselves, 
hut principally because of the jenymandering of “leadei;?/ and 
political trimmers, who, instead of educating their feUdws in 

- the “ definite aim ” necassary" to this end, have been plunging 
in, the’-mire of Parliamentary-intrigue to-prepare for the day 
when they shall make' -the laws for us to obey, w'hen they, 

. secure in their positions" of pohtic^ power and corrupt to tliB - 
core,- will be looking doivii on the “'inob ”‘who will‘’'be demon¬ 
strating, vainly enough, to keep tiiem.to their promises. That is 
- the dream of the lead ere, and we can sehj’at I'east in one instance, 
the 'CGnsecpiences of this dream being realised. 

- ' So that the workers will not come iii their thousands to 
inaugurate, by direct action,'the certainty’of an eiglit-hour cfey," 

■ That-w-opld he- too drastic for 'the respectabilities ” of the 

Labour movement. Nor will they advocate the same means for 
the restoring- of the land to the people, although they Imow well 
enough that if those who foteTor “ land reform ” woifld take the- 
risk of’becoming “land grabbers en feudalism'■ that 

still curses England to-day would be :dead in a^year. Instead 
of this, they are coinpronnsjng .with tJie rascals—landowners 
,tLsmselves—who'are making a pretence'of “ dealing with the 

question.” They would have their dupes believe that BeelzebulL 
will cast oiit Beelzebub. " 

. One other thing we especially look for in the demonstrations 
of the First of May, and no doubt the matter will be referred to 
in pious, resolutions, as a mere result of habit-'. We-speak of that 
, most vital necessity of" the present^moinent—the international, 
solidarity of Jjabour. At any moment we may be thrown into' 
antagonism with another country—with Germany, for instance— 
and brought to'the h-rink of war^ _ stejis are being ^taken^ 

by the “ Labour leaders ” to 'ensuz'e that the 3,000,000 who voted 
for Social Democracy in that country Sliall' not bb at a death 
struggle with the' 2,000.,000 Trade Unionists pf England ? So 

- .far as recent events are concerned, international soHdaiity has 

received a shameful blow by the blacklegging that England has 
' been guilty of ; and Trade 'Unionists -are tainted with it, and the 
“leaders” have .disgraced themselves by their - indifference. ' 
dlow can we send "^^'aternal greetings” on Labour Day to -the ^ 
poor wage-slaves of, Germany .whose cause w'e have outraged ?■' 
Are these 'the tactics^ .by ^which we are to conquer the future? . 


Is capitalism so easily vanquished , that we caii ‘affortl to betray 
' our 'owrpprinciples in the face of all we see around us ? - 

be frank and confess that the Maj^ Day of 1007 wdll . 
hripg^ to our minds the needful propagantla .that lias been 
p^lected, and the inistafen path-that Iws heon followed by those 
/yrho who have turned their backs on the devolution, ’ 
j -But the -solidaifity of Labour wdll grow, in- spite of all the 
treacheries.and desertions—in spite of all the reactionary tactics 
of Social Deihocrats and. “ Labour-leaders.” I.t will grow-, 
because if there is one thing mpiW certain than another it is . 
that the futurC' is with 'those A\'ho remain true to the economic 
struggle, and this struggle solidarity is the key to all conquests 
. over capiialist oppression. Even as we write, France is i^roving _ 
to the world of Labour how direct action can strike at the very 
■vitals of the exploiting qlasses, and' can leave’ them impotent 
.even in'the midst of tlieir wealth. And solidarity grows with 
the knowledge of the power Liahour possesses when, u^train mealed 
by political formulas and legal hypocrisies, it lays'Uie ’^xe. to the 
, root of the evils, the abuses, the petty tyrannies that are inflicted 
on the workers in. the name of “ law' and order.” . . 

Starvation, unemployment, hopeless misery, all the thousand 
and one iniquities of the present system are as nfe' this May Day 
as they were on the last. All the fine speeches that have beqn 
"made-ini Farliainept, all the money expetided in supporting tli^ 
■“-representatives” of Labour, all . the energy wasted-on elec¬ 
tioneering, have" not reduced by a, fracti-on the sum of ' 

suffering that capitalism inflicts on humanity. Me^'^omen, ■ 
children still die of starvation or .take, their.livesrGii despair 
through lack of work. The toll of killed and wOimded demanded 
My the industrialism of the present day does ^fclocrease. Xs it . 
. not time some steps were taken .to end thefoB^of the misleaders— 
to dhdng the'^ workers to see some of hppe ,in,,a new- 

direction ? That is tlie questiop a^feiiest workers should be 
"asking themselves on a ljabour Da^>'fhat does not arouse enough 
enthusiasm in their 'hkeasts tmdmpel them to sacrifice day’s 
work, ft is a mockery to tdlkMf “ celebrating” May Day in the 
, .present condition* of advanced movements in England. p31hen.- 
tlip scales fall froni tlie eyes of those who are piiined to a blind 
'faith in leaders and pohticians, then will he the .time to celebrate, 
w;ith enthusiasm a May Day thattoay mean the'beginning of ..the 
..end of human subjection, , ■ ^ 


NO MASTER.- 






. J ■ 


.'Saith man to man, 'We’ve heard and known 
That we uo master ueed. 

To live upon this earth, our own, n 

In fair and manly deed; .. f " 

The'grief b'f ^laves long passed 'away : ‘ 

For US hath forged the ehaim, . ' 

Till now each .workerM patient'day ■ ' - 

Builds up tlfe House of Pain. 

And we, shall we too crouch and quail, 

' Ashamed, afraid of strife; 

- And, lest our lives -untimely fail, 

- Embrace the death in life ? .... 

Nay, cry aloud and have tio fear ; 

. 'We few against the .world; . ^ 

Awake, arise,_ the hope we'bear 
-Against the curse is huvPd. . . 

It grows, it grows : are we the same,' 

The feeble band, the few-? 

Or what are these with eyes aflame, 

^nd hands to deal and do ? 

This is' the host that bears the word,' 

No Mastes, High or Low> 

A lightning- flame, a shearing swovd, 

' , A storm to overthrow, u ' 

, —^AViLniAM Morris. 
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- ' ' . THE ANGEL. 

" \ * ' ■- ! • ^ 

'■ Th (9 Ruler ^ Pestiny safe upon the throne of the XJhiverse. 
Behind him shone the vault of jsele'stial blue. Around him a^ 
sparkling radiance streamed into the. infinite' Before Ifim • 
moved-ihalnnumerables-hosts, their flashing wings diminishing 
into* ujitermost space, till they glittered as a wilderness .of 
.stars. ‘ • 

To\'the 'Throne of Glory appi’oached a hideous Thing,—a 
thing more, grisly than Death, Its dull eyes gazed with 
leaden stare, -its bloated lips hung livid and festering.; flies’ 
buzzed but of.its.mouti^, and it whispered hoarsely, withbarrion 
breath: am War/^ . 

Take this said the Eternal One, flinging to the Thing' 
of Horror a suit of golden armour, brilliant as the sun itself. 
‘/It.will be many ages before men discover what is wdthin.^^ 
And the loathsbme Thing surrounded itself with the-golden 
.armour and precipitated its,elf downward, through the ethereal 
abysses, to the earth. . " / - 

An Angel, pure as the moruiiig, and' stately as a pillar,of, 
crystal, with fearless eyes, wide and clear as hea ven, approached - 
the throne, .and in a voice that was like the music of* all music, 
she said: ‘T am Truth.” {“Wear this,^^ said the Great Ruler, 
giving to her a sad-coloured i^pbe.. “Not for paany ages will 
men discover what is-witliin.’^j^ And Truth ^Iso floated down¬ 
ward through the starry labyrinths to the earth. 

• She'visited tha editorial rooms .6^_,Lucifer, t he ; Great_ 
Daily.-- - WliBn-i;he Editor-in-Chief “saw'heVni^ shut his ‘door‘in 
her face. The Managing Editor pushed her out of his room, 
ai?d discharged the-door-keep6n for letting her in. The Society 
Editor, the Sunday Editor, ^e News Editor, the Sporting 
Editor, and theGity Editor joined in hustling her roughly to the 
stairway. • The cub reporter^ pelted her with cigatette*stubs, 
and when a final push sent her stumbling down the stairs, there 
were peals of laughter. 

. She went to the ■'editorial rooms of the Great'Daily, the 
Epoch, whose motto, badly blurred, on the fro^ page was: “ By 
Truth, Yictorious,^^ She entered the fbOm of the Editor-in- 
Chief. He turned pale , when he saw her, for he had once 
known her. . “How did you get in here ? he whispered. 
“How did you pass the business office ? Don-’t you know they 
h.?ive forbiddon you to come here ? .For God^s sake, leave me.' 
You will be:my ruin.^^. His voice shook, and he pushed hei^out 
and bolted the door. • , 

She went sadly down and out into the street, and joined a 
stream of men going into a great hall. The, galleries, were 
filled with men and women. At one end of the hall was a 
stage where many" ‘ men were seated, and there, wps one 
who was talking loudly, so that the. veins in- his . neck 
swelled and his face %was purple. He was saying: “The 
salvation of the country is in the Republican Party. .- Truth ' 
is mighty and will prevail.” - “There, beside my discip]e,r 
is my place,^^ said she, and she stepped from th^plabfopra and 
stood beside the orator. H^ continued bellow^Sfe and finally, 
said: “A government of the people, by the pJbplei for the 
people, shall not perish from the earth/^ But Truth, stnrodi-rTg 
beside him, called in a clear, trumpet-like voice: “A govern¬ 
ment of the j)eople? Yes, always; by property and power. 

A government, by the people ?, _Never ! The people cannot 
govern the' people. A government for the people ? Never ! 
Government has always been, and always 'will be, for the' 
few. No man has. the right, and no body-of men have*' 
the right, to govern any. peaceable fellow-being.^"’ . • ■ 

“Put her out,” shrieked’the orator.Put her out! they 
shouted from the floor. “ Put her out! ” they called from ’the 
gallery. The orator pushed her into the arms of a policeman, 
and the policeman threw her into the street,-and the-door was . 
closed against her. 

A rabble of ragged ones, with hoHow cheeks and hollow 
eyes, poor, and wretched and ignorant, followed her and jeered at 
her. Dejected, she wandered abou-t-the streets till presently 
she came to another large hall, filled with people, and entering, 
she beard an orator saying: “The salvation of the country is 
the Democmtic Party. Truth is mighty and will prevail.” 
“Ah I sighed Truth, ‘".that man I am sure will know me.” 
She went forward and stood beside him. That government is 
best which'governs least,” shouted the. orator. “That is' 
true,” called Truth, and her voice rang fr^m .wall to wall and 
.from raftp'r to rafter,i like the notes of a trumpet. “ Freedom 
is best. Government is wrong. All the law’s Which'take the 
property of men'agt^iust their will, or give to a few that which 
belongs to all, are wrong.” “ Stop her ! ” said one of the men 
on the platform. “ If she says anything that means anything. 


it will ruin us,” “ Stop her ! ” said the orator; “ she will lose 
.us votes.”’ “ Put her out,”’yelled the conventipn. “ Put her 
. out! "■ sbnieked the gallery. Amid boots and hisses she was 
hurried oat, and the convention went on noisily—saying 
nothing. . ' ". ' • . • . . 

Then OTuth went and sat .'under the stars, and watched 
the procession of their glorious march, and she yearned for the 
celestial pathways. . ^ ' 

’When once more the sun had baptised the earth, she heard 
hells ringing, and again she walked through ,the city. Men 
and women w.ere hastening towards a temple. “ "VVliere are 
you going?” she asked; and they answered":' ‘“To hear the 
truth.” “Then will I go,with you,” she said; and she went” 
'into a building with bare walls, where people sat silent, until 
presently they sang a melancholy tunV.—- A^ a tall, sad 

mau, in sad clothes, arose and said thac pleasure was sinful, 
and to be glad on this-^pspecial day was abominably wicked, 
for it was the Lord’s day, set-apart to be a terror to the people, 
and wholly gloomy and joyless. • Then all who were present 
.thanked.God that they were not as other men were, and prayed 
God that the eyes, of' the others might be opened, so .that they 
too might look miserable. And they took counsel 'among tliem-r 
selves, find said : “ Let us pass a law to make all others good,^ 
as we are good.” Then Truth .stopd up and said : “ 0 bhnd 
and foolisli ones ! I'^am Truth,” but .every , on© Jooked at 
her astonished that she should speak, and an old gentleman 
-whispered to her tliat she could not speak in that place, and he 
-led her-^out^—,= -— -— - 

. She weiTt into the greatest temple* of • all, where were 
caudles anld music and much brilliancy and the -smell-of 
incense, and the priest, covered with robes,, went up "into the 
canopied pulpit and cried aloud: “Truth is deposited only 
with Holy Church. All others are'in outer darkness.” Then 
Truth stood up and called aloud again : “ Not so; for 1 am 
'ITuth.'’^ The congi'egatiori started to lay hands on her. “ Do ' 
hot touch-her,” said the priest. “.Poor thing, she is crazy ;'''(io' 
not believe what-slie says. Truth dwells with us alone/!, . • 

'At last, slowly and sadly. Truth went to a great stop© * , 
building, whoge iron gates were locked and windows barred, yet'"^-" 
was it full to overflowihg. “_This is the jail,” said a little child 
to her, “ where the wicked and the "vile are.” Truth enbere'd 
into the darkest dungeon of the place, and beheld a young man 
lying there, in prison and deserted. A light filled the place as — 
Truth touched him and said gently : “ Arise, my son ”; and the' 
young man .looked eagerly at her, and a,rose joyo'usly, saying ; ' 

“ You' are Truth, 'Oh, 1 Lave so ‘earnestly trted.to see you, and 
now you will kiss me before I'die.” “ When do you die ? ” • 
she said, soiTOwfully ; “ and why ?•” “I die to-morrow,’^ said 
he, “ because I have followed you and clutched at your robe. I 
have stood upon* the corner of the street and said’no man ought 
to command his brother; that thp greatest truth is .tb so love 
oue another as to give to eaph*peaceable one the right to do ^as 
seems best tp'h'imSelf. I have, said that au}^ .forcible goveim- 
ment of man. by man' is. wrong.” "“And for this; do you • 
die?"” sKe"whispered. “Yes, at sunrise.”" Then Truth lifted 
her hands and streaming eyes heavenward, and sighed :. “ O.ue. 
more.” And she laid her hand‘upon the young man, and said : 

“ I ^ill be with you even unto death.” y. 

"When the morning, cam'e she embraced the young man and 
kissed him, and he walked to his death, with a smiling face,’ so • 
.that men wpndered, and in' Sis eyes "vl^as a‘great light. And* - 
Truth sat upon the ■ galfbws steps, and, drew her* sad^coloured 
robe over her head. ' ^ 

Presently there was the sound of much .shdutihg--and 
hurrahing. Flags and wreaths filled the air, and flowers fell 
into the street. People clambered upon the gallows to see the . 
better, and between' the shouting throngs came a horseman in a 
shining suit of glittering golden armour, with a chaplet of laurel 
on its casque, and the people prostrated themselves and shouted 
•exultantly, till they were • hoarae. Long lines of “ soldiers " 
followed after the golden horseman. They pushed the people 
to the right.and to the left, and smote them, and the people 
knelt and kissed the feet of the soldiers, and a flag was carried 
past, and the people went mad at the sight of it, and shouted 
'“ Glory ! ” and tlm soldiers pushed them' back and struck them 
the more. Of ^11. that were there, only'Truth saw the loath¬ 
some Thing which-was within'±he golden armour. 

.When all had passed and the sound of hurrahing died 
faintly in .the distance,- -Truth took down, the swinging body from • 
thej^llo"WS, and she wrapped it in her own mantle and held it- 
in her arms, as a mother holds her babe, and she looked .again 
with,streaming eyes' up into'the starry pathways, and cried:* 
.“Hpw long, 0, Lord! how long?” - 

• , , —Francis Do Bosque, -in Li^rty, 
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BIG THIEVES AND LITTLe THIEVES. 

. , ' Hemps Jfouveatcx.) , . ~ 


I 

duty^ the third,. to eadure it, 


and tranquil ste |§3 to, fulfil ft, bocial 
dragging resigned and slipshod feet. 

They quickly reached the gates—whose guardians, whom little can 
astonish, manif<^sted, however, some surprise to* note this bundle ^f-rags 
pacing between two such nobly attired ..gentlemen ; "as quickly 'the 
marble staircase ■\vae ascended, the sonorous hall traversed in which the 
advocates air their sleeves, their lungjs and their' eloquence; and as 
quickly reached the requisite conwiissaire. 

A functionary in black, with si^yer buttons, received them with 


.The lawyer, knowing the uselessness of saying anything, watched 
kis client with a tranquil emile. The .examining magistrate, with a 
rapt air, listened, drinking in to the full thd stormy, eloquence as the, 
accused spoke.,- - - 

' He was a magnificent athlete, who carried his fifty years as an Atlas , profound bows. . ^ . 

might carry the jvorld. His massive and haughty visage, framed in a “ ^ bring you a man who tried^to rob' me of my pocket-book,” said 

large white beard, had a solidity abqut it ,as of an old N'eptune seated the.financier. ^ ^ . 

at the prow of his vessel, wliile the .'deafening tones that broke from ^ le judge observed him ; he i^as forefed to admire the serio-comic 

under his ruffled moustache, added to the glitter of his tyrannical eyes ZTtT ° 1 \l S f opemd his blottitig- 
.__^ ’ , , . ^ giiiier Oi.nis Lyrannicai eyes, pad. The culprit had removed his cap ; at a glance one sa\ythe skull of 

the born criminal ' ■ 

yolubly the inquisitor dragged the whole of his poor life from him : 

/TUTtI ofjl’f’tlCT _i-™ .1 ll* 


made it impossible not to feel his force^. 

The'act gf v^fhich he was accused manifested the same also, 
bad ruined some hundred thousand persons—confiding fools whose 
savings, he ha^d embarked in questionable ventures. They were to dig 
canals, establish shops, renew mg.chinei‘y, prolong railroads,.create ports, 
centralise industries, van.quish competition, protect national production.. 

(The ventures were so li-nmerous that the funds-poilapsed; the tills grew ' 
void, and finally the creditors, heavy-eybd, with gaping beaks and 
rumpled feathers, swarmed upon the _strong boxes—to find them a dry 
dgsei't. ‘ , ■ • . , • 

The memory of these things did not seem to .crush the accused as 
, he’faced the charge. • ■ ' . _ • ' * 

".Mmisieur le jug'e,” he clamoured, we ,know each other ; I have' 
seen you. at ray soio'ees ! " (The judge never winced ; no doubt ho foresaw 
the 6nd-of the game.) > “You kpow whether 1 am an honest man,- 
You know my sole interest has been the welfare of‘my workmen, the I 
prosperity of my clients, the glory'of my country I” , ■ . 

The examining magistrate and lawyer looked at each other ‘ 
approvingly. TModern augurs, more subtle than the ancient, they could 
do this without la-ughing. - ■ ' , ■ 

“ Must one, owir^ to- a temporary crisis,” continued the.money-,^ 
monger, compromise admirable enterprises which foreigners will tear 
from us to-morrow ? Must one drive the^nexperienced and uuskilful 
, into‘desperation, whbni to-day mips, but whom to-morrow will'enrich 
anew ? Public interest, private interest, give the answer. j ., Or must 
one by prematurb revelatidhs hfing the powers that be into ridicule, 
those (I say it advisedly.) who were the first to sanction, my efforts, to 
hope for wealth, to await prestige ? ” ' : ^ 

He spoke so"loudly at the judge grew: somewhat'uneasy. Softly 


bis civil status, domicile, profession, antecedents, his secret and .public 
acts—all were known. The thief replie4 in a sad and mechanical 
mannef-. Yes, he, had ^ already been convicted.; yes, he had been 
surprised by this gentleman in jiagranU delicto. ■ , 

“ Do you press .the charge ?” asked the COw»mssfiw*e. 1. . . .-f 

^ . “ 4t is not, a, serious, onej” murmured the examining'magistmte, 
tlmi'dly. ' • . 

■_J‘Certainly! ” replied, the speculator, without heeding him. “Ho--' 
society could exist where property was undervalued. . . My " 

friend, whom you respect, will give e^l'idenc6 at the trial.” 

“ Exactly," consented the judge, who felt the duty of replying. .. ■ 

“Gentlemen ! ” began the prisoner, brokenly. . . 

“ How much was ther.e in the purse ? ’■ quesbianed'the commismirei 
Who steals ah egg will .sten) an ox" enid ,6h& apoonUtOr, ' 

Sententiously, from behindJris beard. . , 

The thief opened the pocket-poqk. ■ ' ' , ' ’ 

“ Forty sour,” he answei'ed., . . ' 

' “ My millions are elsewheie,” smiled the robbfed one. " - 

The COjmawortire turned his head , aside for a moment. He was 
young aitLd.knew little, A clerk wrote peacefully. This judge was 
considering the theft of a purse.- All but one -were calm ; one heart 
alone beat feverisblyj.. Tbe.j,^ch_ man observed his criminal with 
amenity. Low sobs shook .the silence. 

“ It will be penal Servitude," ventured the judge. ' ■ " ^ 

. “,I press-my charge," said the financier. . ; 

“ Very well,” said the conwjAmctire. ' ' ' 

The papers were signed, the. nandes registered ; his head .bent to pis 


asa mouse he rose and as.sured himself & the seenrity of the dooi-s and. prisoner was-led fixim the room 

curtains,. As he returned and opened his'mouth to speak the-speculator 
closed it for himjwith a new argument.. 

, “And besides, what 


are the precise charges against me ? My 
negotiations with Parliament and the press—deputies and'^urnaiists 
will certify'to their sincerity. My personal fortime-—I will ^orifice it 
(if necessary) to the last penny, rather than see behind me the face of 
a single man who can reproach me with causing his misery ! ” 

He appeared moved. The two wings of his beard floated back. 
.His nostrils, dilated^ His eyes, like those of a cat seen crosswise, 
glittered yet were unfathqmable, - The lawyer, from the- coroqr of his 
crimson armchair, admired this countenance, moulded by artifice and 
life. The judge, from .thev traditional shadows of his rosewood desk, 
.played carelessly with a white paper-cutter. . ^ 

“ And then,” continued the accused (was. it defiance or a feint ?)— 
“ and then,. I haveiinfluence ^. . . certain influence.-” '. 

He was silent, ■ The silence deepened. The paper-cutter-fell; Hot 
one. of the three faces was any longer sincere. 

“And I,” said the juilge in reply with indefinable irony, “ I havg 
instruiJtions. The'order of non-lieic (no case) will be signed to-night.” 

His advocate thanked, the great man left the Palais, mentioning, 
he thought of going towards the Bourse. ‘ A man of. the \vorld and 
desiring some information on financial matters,‘his judge aceompaiued 
him. (Nothing should come in the \>ay' of business.) At the corner 
of a street a picturesque blofck of carnages barred their way 


ESPERANTO, 


standers were bustling around a dray, a half-overturned'omnibus, and a 
fallen horse, As the speculator, joking with the magistrate, amused 
himself by watching the scene, he felt a haQd'sIip..anto. the. back pobket 
of his coat. . ■ * . 


Sia,—I have'-been much interested in the correspondence iu your 
journal on'Esperanto, but it seems to me that .none of your corre¬ 
spondents deals Sufficiently witji the main question,.'wK’icb is—"Would it- 
bean advantage Jor thos'e wlio are trying to bring about a peaceful. 
social revolution have the means of freely'communicating with each- 
other, and by ' becoming mutually better known, to be able to doAway 
. with sothe of those causes of friction which now keep us apart ? The , ' 
“ confusion of tongues "• in the old story of the Tower of Babel had for '■ 
its avowed objeck to weaken the people by preventing them'from, 
taking counsel'with'each othej', and well'has it fulfilled,its object; and, ' 
the “ruling classes ” withmioney and leisure to learn foreign languages,. 

,to visit other countries, with a common “diplomatic” language, have 
profited by the people’s weakness and want of unity. Would pot'a 
common language for the people .do^ awiys with-some of this evil, and 
strengthen the international, niovement ? And when such a language 
isyput within our reach, clear, simple; and easily learned,'-shall we reject 
it because we see flaws in it? Do we refuse to live in a house because 
it is not a palace ? Or, if we love the violin, do we refuse to learn' 
music Ijecause we cannot Afford a Stradivarius ? Of ebutss the natural . 
languages, or at least the chief of them,.'have the great advapt^e that 
By- thWe iS a literature wntben in them ; but those actively bngage^lii the 


The sky was a clear blue, the trees swayed beneath the tender light 
;pf new-leaves that seemed—formed from- the azure; a near-by. church 
pointing heavenward seemed to bless all. When the hand inside his 
pocket had reached, and seized his pocket-book, the financier turned 
round sharply and caught it. . . 

A wretched-looking man, clothed in tatters, struggleddn yain. He 
had a I'agged beard, cheeks-eo sunke’n as to show'the bone, grey hair, 
and .weary eyes under red lids. He gazed at the ground^ thinking 
probably of fiis hovel, of prisons, of dogs who wallowed at liberty among 
refuse heaps. His dirt-encrusted fingers still clutched the purse. He 
ofi'ered it bach. ’ i 

“ Ho,” said the handler of bullion good Paturedly,, “ come instead 
with me.” ' 

“'But-^ ” objected the judge, incredulous. ' 


“ Leave it to me,” smiled the speculator. 

They resumed their walk—towards the Halais- 


-two with* •'‘assured 


social revolution have little time ..to study t'Ke thoughts and doings ot 
even the great men of past generations ;■ their interest lies in the 
present, in the struggle against capitalism and militarism now going on ; 
they want to know what' their comrades in other lands are feeling 
and doing, and to help, and encourage,' and warn them by telling qf_ 
;their own successes and fail ares,.'_ And' they cannot' do this tlirough~ 
the capitalist press—that only gives wliat it deems suitable for the'- 
people to know—but it is done by an Esperantist joprnal, the/?iie?-wac»a 
So«ici Revtco, as yet only three months old, described by a non-Socialiat 
Esperantist as “ not a Socialist, but an' Anarchist journal.” 

. I might enter-into the defence of Esperanto and show that as it is 
necessary to know exactly what one wishes, to say in order to a&y. it 
correctly in Esperanto, it is a capital training in dearnhss and definite- 
■'‘hess of thought; bub I would rather close by urging your readers to 
examine it for themselves, to weigh the reasons for what they lib first 
think to be flaws, arid to learn from Dr. Zamenhof 'that the end-for 
which he laboured,--and the fspirit which underlies his language, is 
that of “ bi'otherhood ■an4’juStic6 among all nations.” ‘ 

■y ' " ' ‘7- . * I am,, yours .faithfully, 

' - ‘ Helen Fryer. 
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• I ^ 

“ So‘cialist|,’' But we all know what happens to, black' women 
in the han^s of white men, onljj th^se«.eatragefe wheli referred ’ 
to are laughed at. That^s the truth, biiij it is. nqt printed jn the 
South African press. And does Thompson*,' ^e wonder, ever 
try to..jmagine ^hat our coloui'ed brothers (we are all brothers, 
are we not)?) think of the white'man's morality? Can he 
imagine what impression was given to the poor ‘^sayagesi” who. 
were the victims of Starfley’s exploit’s—^the man who killed an 
old woman so that her cries should not disturb the village—^the 


A ll liommunications, exchanges, 'Ac., for “ FnEEDOJiitJJ,^.fo.}c addressed to •' 

THE MANAGER, 127 Ossulston Sfreel,.N.W. 


man who. bonght a little girl to be killed and-eaten as an offering 
to a chief ? Barbarism isn^t a question of colour, as the Czar 


ThejEiUtors are not uecesslarily in agreement with signed articles. 


and his torturers make very evident; ■ and if Thompson had to 
choose he would probably prefer black barbarism to white. ■.. . 


* to Sithsrribcrs .—If thore is a blue mark against this notfc^ your dubsciip- 

tioii is mustbo sent before next month if you wish to go oil receiving thepaper* 


Money and Postal Orders should be made payable to T. H, Keell. 


- jsroTicg. 


• War Clouds. , ' ... 

•• ■ It seems a very natural consequence of the. double-dyed 
hypocrisy of capitalist Governments that while they are making 
--'pretence of sweet reasonableness-in organising a Peace Con- 
gress, they are as a .matter-of-fact perfectly conscious.of ,the 
farce, and continue‘all their preparations'for international 

• blood spilling,, knowing well there are still enotigh emjptv’heads 
to be‘'fooled '.by their antics. It requires, howev«r,'no great 
.foresight to observe how. the causes for wars-aud rebellious are 
accumulating as a consequence of goveruluent in allots forms. 
Quite independently of European entanglements, wd can see how, 
in India the smouldering fire of rebellion against British tyranny, 

'"as enforced by a Ciirzon and a Ititchener, is'fanning' itself into 
a'fla'inoi China-also Has its internal troubles, which if strongly 
manifested may easily-give-an.ajycuse for the jackals of civilisa¬ 
tion to pounce on its unKajipy people. In. short, there is ho end 
to the possibility of bloodshed while capitalist society exists. 


■ * I *■' * * 

Sweating—English Styi^e, 

. There is a pretty general idea amoi%stithe people “ who never 
will be slaves " that sweating in the East End is a curse brought 
to this free and glorious country by the " damned foreigner.^^. 
The Sweating Exhibition gave Jhe proud Britisher a wholesome 
reminder to the con tvary, and just lately the Daily News has 
given prominence to a case that would break the hearts ojf ,tlie - 
wealthy—if they had any hearts to break. . The facts are coihmoii' 
_enough no doubt in Step ney, but they are- only dragged ($ut of 
the darkness..of these depths of misery when the sys.tem plaims a 
victim in a fashion that'leads toap inquest. A starving-mother 
and daughter, making trousers at , 2d. a pair, couldn’t earn 
enough to.keep themselves and provide nourishment'for the- 
baby. Its death lead to the discovery thafthese white slaves 
..wei^ the victiafs. of an.’English sweater, and to,.give the last 
touch of infamy to the'tragedy, the poor women on applying for 
more’work after the funeral were driven from the door by the 
sweater, who bullied theui for disclosihg his-name. So the great 
lie of civilisation-^pthe economic lie—is passed on from high to 
Ipw, tijl it reaches these poor victims, “ who,^^ as Carlyle reminds' 
us, can pass the cheat uo further.^' We har(^ly know -what fo'''*; 
say to' it all ! Shall we cry Rule, Britanhi.a ? ■ _ i 


The Antidote. - - • 

If we may. take it as • api established‘fact that wal; is, as a 
. Tple, one of the 0*eatest throw-backs to the cause of. Soci^ism, 
it is of the first importance foi‘ all Anarchists,- Socialists, and the 
Labour Party to find.the means if possible of checkmating the 
murderous sch6i!nes of those gold-hunting depredators called 
Governments, and if that is not j)ossible, at least to take sucK 
. • steps as will most-eff^tually neutralise their aoti-vMes: Happily 
for the wol^kers of the world, the general strike ha? at last shown 
them the power they can wield against their armed exploiters, 

,, when-they have but the intelligence, to use it. Almost’-within a 
single year Moscow and- Paris have show'ii uS how to paralyse- 
our .powerful enemies without being mowed down by 'their 
machi.ne guns. We know.> therefore, that by stopping means of 
^ transit’by cutting off sup23lies, by hinderini; all the activities 
necessary lor the perpetration of their .ernp^qs, a'weak nation or 
a. subject race might be saved the horrors and unspeakable 
'suffering that the ruthless forces of capitalism would employ to 
gain their We talk of humanity, of brotherhood, of our 

, respect for the liberty of others : it is the general strike' that 
gives us the means of irauslating* these sentiments into acts of 
•solidarity, ;. * 


*. • -* 

Y'Fve'La'^^Grevb Generate ! ■' • 

“ The. G.eneral Strike is .in. the air all over Eifince,^^ we are 
told by the capitalist press, and for once if tells the truth. But 
-it is not only “’in the air,’^ it. is also -in the hearts and minds of *• 
the French workers, and a?- a means of breaking their chains 
will continue to spread in all trades and industries. There are . 
troublous times , in store for M.. Clemenceau, but with all his 
intelligence, with all'h'ia^kuowledge of advanced movements, hd 
will never sweep back the incoming tide of Direct Action. 
That is the glory of the new movement in the French Trade 
Unions—if cannot be circumvented by the' politicians. So 
while Jaures is'silenced by the pitiless logic of Clemenceau, this - 
'Mephistopheles of the intelleotua-ls'can only ptay the bully^in face ■ 
of the impregnable position uow held by the organised Workers. 
France leads the way, u.it by precept, l?ut by bold example. She 
will do again-as she has done before: by inaugurating'the 
RevGj[ntion she Yill enlighten the world. 


• A'Pbotesti. ' - 

,r; Once again we make Our protest against the anti-social 
-attitude taken uj) by the.C7G7u’o7i over tlie .question of our treat¬ 
ment of “ inferior Vaces. We do not expect the same methods 
from Thompson in dealing with this subject as we vroulcl expect 
from the editor of the Daily-Nail. Yet this.soi-dimnt Socialist 
goes out. of his way to print extracts from a paper published in 
that ‘Mand of lieswhich are simply a.*rei?i(m-e of outi'a^es 
-committed by coloured men on whi^e girls and women. Since 
. it is posseiZe they are true, let us assume they are true. Then 
. "we affirm it is Thompson's dut}:, not as a Socialist—we will 
assume for the moment that he is not one—biit as an ordinary.” 
individual, to print side by side a list of the outrages committed 
by white men on coloured women during the same period. He 
cauT do this because white men douT ’ send him details of that 
side of the .question. - We know the cases, are^not reported 
because the poor blacks cannot take' them into couTt.^ Tt is not 
to be expected that people who don't allow their fellow creatures 
to walk on the saipe path, to jeat at the same table, to ride in ' 
the saine carriage with themselves, are going to treat them as • 
equals in a “ court of law,” of all places on earth ! They are 
. black, you see, and black don't count—not ©"ven with some 


JREI»OR .'^r. . 

Dear Comrade, —Thri Jet'fcer. is written with the object of--putting 
the ivewcastle Group in the line of march in the propagandist fight for 
the emancipation of the proletarian. We have now been in existence 
for the matter of three months, and although few in numbers, yet we 
are slowly but surely feeling our. way towards the best action which we. 
think will achieve the greatest results,, and that is by bringing into 
existence a progressive library of the most advanced bpok?'*uppn 
Socialism and 'Anafchispi iu Hebrew and. English'. The library will be^ 
thrown open to the public at a very nominal charge per week, and from 
additional promises of patronage we fully''trusj; to recruit membera for . 
our group. We have so far not given much attention to open-air ' 
propaganda in the shape of lectures, but shall do so after our libraiy 
scheme has gained a footing: I may remark that P. Kropotkin’s 
“ Memoirs of a Revolutionist ’’‘commands the premier position in our 
future “ library arsenal,” and the writer of this letter has received 
unbounded pleasure in the reading of the book. ' « • 

I was pleased to -note the. fact a few weeks ago in the Voice of 
Za6ou?‘that Comrade Fleming, of Melbourne, is still alive and.a-fightipg 
force iu*the ranks of ‘ Anarchism. I kn,ew him indirectly as far‘back 
as eighteen or more yea'rs ago, full* of vigour and fearleSs." Comrade 
Fleming.jvill remember the defunct Aitstralian Radical, published iri 
Hamilton, K.S.W., and edited by W. R. Winspear, by, whom ypur 
humble servant, when quite a youth, was employed'composing articles 
in type that pi'oved “literary bomba,” and which were the comrriehce-^ 
ment of the Socialist wave throughout Austealia, but ,of which “ Labour' 
froth ” has eventually been the' sorry result. Comrade Fleming will 
also remember David A. Andrade, 0. A. Andrews, and Robert Beattie* 
Are they still fightm]^'”'*Our greetings to those men across the sea. 
With the Newcastle Group’s best wishes,’ fraternaHy yours, 

- R. Stuart. -. • 
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■ international NOT(ES. 

■ Boumania.’ . ' ' ‘ •' ■' . . 

The agrarian revolt, of which mentioti was. made iii the last uuaiber, 
Spread like wilu^fire througfi the conn try j and w'as staiuped put as rapidly 
^ ’^by the methoda dear.to deapots (especially German ones*)—sheer bratal 
1 tale of the horrors perpetrated^* aa witli those oecurrhig 

daily. HI will probably never be knowUj though Time brings its own 

revenge and one day will’assuredly retaliate. In "one aens'e it has already 
. avenged ebnie wrongs, for we may Ije 'certain the half<dozeit lati down ere 
and'large farmers who were done to death by the famished and ihaddeued 
‘ during their revolt were not such as had ^ytupathi^ecl with their 

^ hird lot, blit meu who hsCd 'harried them- That the revolt ■spread with such'' 
swiftness!only proves tlie hour .had come for it. It ia quite certain by the 
lesnlts that Ring Charles had his army well in hand, and set'brother against 
brother as only rulers can, .The troops concentrated iij the laud numbered 
I 2 O 1 OOO, and wera'immediately given'their work. The revolt was to be 
'crushed. ‘ They crushed' it. with abrapud. V The army throughout the 
^ diaturbanc 0 s^^^ wrote the SQLiij)a.ii!an Aliiiister in Loiuloii to the piesa^ **Iia 3 
shown* a great spirit of |d.evbtion, and has behaved with great .firninfiss and 
energy.* The same spirit of devotion as is 3h,owii by all modern warriors 
fighting with the newe-sd" guns and rifles against unharmed, undisciplined 
hordes l_ “The reprisals-liAye been severe,” adils the Minister. (We well 
believe itj) This his part goes to prove the merciless 

conduct of Roumania’s ruler and soldiers. This year’s crops will verily 
rise from the blood of those humble workers, the peasants. A great deal 
of English pread is ms^e from Roumanian corn. It is a thought to. dwell” 
upon; Gut of. Several instances of military ferocity we have space for one 
only,: An offleer with a company of soldiers in ma.rcliing throiigh a village 
noticed a burnt barn. He made inquiries, of ‘ its. owner, one of the lari^e 
farmers. “.Yes, the villagers had done it.”- He yarped twelv^.. Ho proofs 
were denaanded, no investigation- held. Then and tiiiere these twelve.hapless ' 
men were roatpd but, dragged before .the commander, and shot dead. What 
sublime courage ! What noble devotion to duty and sovereign r And tjie 
■brother workers'wlio shot them? Alas, |t.re there no poiti:militarists in. 
Roumunia? A laud trust, it appears, has been the chief instnuneiitrin 
• grinding down thtse peasants. It has already rented an afea of neai’ly 
four million acres at 10 francs an acre, which are re-leased to the peasants 
• at 20 ■ to 30 francs an acre. It .-was among these poor people that Queen ■ 
Elizabeth of Ruumanta (a petty Gerfuan princess in her youth)—:kn'own ' 
better to the world as Carmen Sylva-^was wont to pass when collecting 
folk-songs which she ihas-since pnbliahed-^iti—English. The songs are 
admirable—full of fire and spirit and poetic force, as are' primitive 
songs of the peojile,- She supped with the peasauts, spent d(iy day^-- 
with them, rambling about the villages with her lady-iii-waitiffg=-^M she 
loved them. But not a word fronr any aourfre comes to tell whether she 
felt‘for their wrorigs, or what her attitude was when the friends ®e 
“loved” were being mowed down with shfapnel' 'The queens of Europ 
have little power in these days, 'but they wield a mighty influence—and it 
jaeeds-neitlier c.purage nor parl-ramentary peimiission to cry aloudat sucli tipies* 
or even to whisper merely into a sympathetic ear, “It am poVverless to help 
you, my people, but my heart bleeds for you!” But it is the same old 
story the world over. .Seiitiniental sovereigns shed an- easy tear over the 
“ masses ” whAi .these wallow peaceably^ in their .'misery but .let them 
assert themselvfis as living, breathing jubi and'iwomen—«ind hey, presto !'' 
_ uneasy lies the head that wears a crown ! ■ 

France. , , • ■ . . - - ■ 

Tlie general strike arranged by the Federatio.ii of'Labour for employes- ' 
of the provision trjtdes in Baris fizzled put in an aimless way, never, at 
Uy moment assunwiig a “general” aspect. The aim had been, to enforce.- 
V‘ the-weekly day of rest on recalcitrant employers, and to right some^other 
iniquities. But though the gay Parisians were threatened with famine 
and warned to sliock thek houses with victuals' by the middle of April,- 
the task .to organise a geiieral strike proved'too difiicul-t for the Pedera- ’ 
. tion. They had - hoped to-make its initiative a secret* and its results as 
widely felt as the late electricians’ytrike—biit the secret leaked out, and 011 
. the day the strike-was to open Paris was prepared for it. But several 
minor strikes ambi^g separate branches of the provision trades have taken 
place. Some of .the lesser groceries lost their employes for a few hours'* 
or days and came to terms-—so far as promises, go. The samo with the 
bakers. ^Biit the sharpest arid best fight was that of the cafd and restaurant 
waiters, and these have succeeded' in gaining many concesiiieiis. They 
frequently-stormed the cafes iu order* to bring out-men who had failed, to 
join their raiika, and there werp numeroiia collisions, with the police and 
muukipsl guard, but no great damage was done except* 10 chairs and 
. erockefy, and the chief demands were speedily won. As for the justice of 
these, nothirig requires to be said." Waiters are on duty for fifteen to 
eighteen hoars at a stretch each day. At som.e of the restaurants they have 
, to bear the expense of - letter-paper, ink, matches, uewspapera (illustrated 
and otherwihig).;-while at all, 3, 4, or 5 per cent, on the total of their takings 
are taken from them. They live, iu fact, on that demoralising factor—the 
tip. Another comforting 'concession is the right to wear monatacbes. The 
retanrateuta' have dealt directly' with their men, refusing to negotiate 
with .'the Federation. Bat that its* members should get their just 
demands is all the latter asks forj slights and insults do not affect its 
'stability. ' ' . ' , 
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ubiquitous journalist Stead and dther trustworthy interviewers, Hicolaa is 
not'mentally deficient, but a “ sifigularly.intelligent" individual, knowing 
. pdrf^tly welt what lie is about. Pitiful people have suggested j*-** but the 
poor man never hears what is going ,o.u—-he is told nothing but lies, cannot ' 
read a.newspaper but what specially printed and laid before hini." Tliat 
such ifleaa are fallacies rime has proved., The-Czar annotates every iika^ 
projeeted law, or new reguiatioiu'that his ministers and. military oirice^ 
lay befdre him. By his oVii hand lie approved of tlie order for drumhead 
court-martiaTs ; under that-order alone he is responsibledor the'sutpmary 
death in a few mouths of close upon one thousand men and women, many 
absolutely iniioc^ut of any ci'ime save, that of hoIdingTiberal.opinions, It 
sickens one to wtite of the ludiious cruelties that have .been perpeti'ate'd in- 
his name. ‘ It is useless to say “ he never hear.s of them,"' No one knows • 

■ better than this wretched degenerate tiie agony and suffering into which lie 
has'plunged his country and pe-iple. He simply plays “a ‘waiting game.” 
The, fiercest buck-jumper can be .subdued given ■ time, patience, and 
muscle. Russia' moves slowly, he can have all the time lie wants j 
comfortably secure in liis for tress-pa I ace he has in'finite . patience, and 
his Stolypins and imperial clique give him all the muscle he wants. 
Tlie clay of reckoning must come. It pauses because, as he doubties 3 ' 
sees, there is the u.siial conflict of parties, as in all social .upheavals. It- 
ia satisfied .to ward off the day of j.iidgment.' A Buropeair 'war " 
may break out ; 'Wiilliam, our dear cousin, may come to the rescue 
before or when the day of reckoning. dawns, aiid once for all break 

ill this, rest-ke animal—the people. Meanwhile the im]jerial agents work 
their'best to do it, and the unliappjf nation, torn in-sunder-by. rival factions, 
races, and opinions,_ falls an eahy'prey,;atruggie.a3 it will, to reactionary 
hatred and ministerial-cjuelty. The,press of Europe as we. write teems with 
torture revelatioim ; e’xecrates in'Ehe»uame. pf. humanity the acta of the 
political police and' milftary officials, but i's-too pusillaninious to point to 
Tsarskoe Selo, too lukewarm to do au'ything but ‘denounce. There is not 
a Ru'S3.ian who lands, in England bu,t states Ins Government has a curious 
dread of the English pre,-i5 comments.. But the comraentg, strong thougHi they 
may be in indepeudeiit papers, aresofshort as to read almost petfunctprily. 
They kad to ^^ay something—vlllat had that girl gone through who lay " 
through six months of a Rusaian winter in a xEussian pritrorr wri.fii/iii trial, ' 
and then hanged herself by the hair of her_head ? Heavens"! if there ia 
.a God, what'shall be his thoughts when tirat'white soul leys her hair rppe 

■ in hU hand and moana-^“Se'e what-the Czar’s men drove me to ! " But 
. whether or not a'God sffs to weigli, men’s actions, thete most assuredly is 

football to .clirmiicle. So it is a page to football and a few Unea to the 
-.pathetic tale of the CzaPs latest yietiui. Secret sympathy from -the whole' 
of th.e known wdrld is the .revolutionists—but sympatliy aiiigle-hamied, 
cannot level autocracy. Prom every indication the overthrow of the present 
Russia must be accoriiplished by those who suffer'under i-h That 
ia why.^the division into political parties, each with the same aim in view ' 
but witli conflicting roetlidda of A.ttaiiiing''j^HTrthe onlooker with pessi¬ 
mistic forebodings. There is no leader, no central cohesion, each..atruggle 3 • 
for liberty in his own way and liberty comes no nearer, while the 
Government slowly but surely is striving through Blaok gangs, dragon- 
nades, exile, torture, and death, to strangle this generation of fighting 
rebels, as Alexander TIL strangled the last. Tola toy’s "latest revolutionary 
suggestion is not “to pray,” -but for “every clas-s, profeesioh aiid/trade to 
refiise obedience fo'*an-y order the Government .may Tssne.” But as the ■ 
authorities’ present plan is to shoot every rebel. For whom.they have no 
room in prison,- a series of butcheries, might follow that would 'nip the' 
suggestion in the bud. Many -Russians believe that tlie struggle aa we 
now see it will go* on for years, until a Constitution is wrested fr'om the 
' present ruler or successor. Apparently many, if not all, of the mild'er type 
.of Socialist and revolutionist will be. content, to have hia country',become,' 
as to Government, an.other England, with still a ..Czar or otiier monarch 
for figurehead. It is, they sa)', too large a country, and holds' too many 
“coijque,red races," to form a union of States as in America, .with any 
chance of e'lKluring. How that may be-one-caiinot tell. The one thing of 
which .one is certain is that our revolutionary brothers will fight on tl|l . - 
they drop Or win. To them the'hearts of .all Anarchists go ou.t. 


- OUR ■ ITALIAN LETTER. 


Russia, " ■ . ' . . 

Conditions have altered', little sincp the year began. Horrors bristle 
on all sides, just as they have done since Balmasheff tired the-shot that 
started the Great Revolt,—for re volution iu the strict sense of the Word the 
Russian movement i^ n(it..,Balmasheff gave np his life for tlie Cause on May 16, 
1902,. just five years -ago, - For five ‘years the forces of repression have' 
been at work striving to stamp out the rebel!(pus spirit of an- awakening,, 
people, and to chain that people down again into slavishiSvibmisHioni^—ISrow,- 
as then, tl^e Czar lies buried within a fortified palace a few jnilea from St. 
Petersburg, In terror of his life, in terror of the loss of absolutism, deaf 
to the ery of his people,'blind to their outetretch’ed appealing hands, dumb 
in the midst of their agony and" fears ; a weak, bigotted, vacillating 
puppet, under the control of women, priests, and reactionary kin. Were he 
mentally deficient there might be less blame, but, on the word of that 


The peasants are making history in the Province of F^rrai’a. This 
is the tenth week of a strike which has had every difficulty to cope 
_with except indifference. The organisation was thff-mosr'sitflple, or 
inefficient, as some of -ouV friends, would call jt; it has, of course, 
.developed, Mcording to the needs of the moment! The funds were' 
inbignificant. The military'were used freely; but, happily for the 
Itahan movementj the crude idea so current in-Erigland pfidimiting the 
area does not hold in this country. It ia through the recognition of 
the opposite idea, that of enlarging 'the , area of agitation, fhat these 
peasants have b^en able to give an example of action to the workers of 
the wo rid. On another point also they ha,ve shown themselves sound.' 
When the hemp sowing season came on, the proprietors 'made every 
effort to indued them to sow, appealing to them on the grounds of their 
personal losses through the loss of the harvest, and so forth. But there 
was a great festa when the pi'io.sp8ct of sowing bad to be abkndoned, 
and the word of. the day is—no sowing, no harvest, until we,*the 
sowei’S and harvesters, desire the harvest. It is now taken for g^nted - 
that.the crops of the whole province.will be lost unless the proprietors 
give in. After , this, ’ if necessary, the strikers \yill appeal ta the 
country, and 'a 'general strike will make it quite clear that it is spMety, 
as a whole that is tlie enemy, and hot just a few bfihighted p rop ri gors 
and capitalists in a single district. : ' * 

^Further evidence of the gulf that is widening between the political 
Socialist pai;ty and the actual Socialist movement, is the reply of the 
Peasant Strike Committee to a telegram of sympathy, from the Party 
Executive (sent immediately after they' had done dll they could to 
discredit the revolutionary Trade Union movement)— 

■ “ Executivef, Socialist Party, Rome.*—The Strike Committee, having 
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takeh-flote ’of the telegram of solidarity from the Executive of 
Socialist Party, p^ses to the order of the day,— The Oommittee.” 

Tremendous scenes of enthusiasm are taking place in aII Ihe towns 
of the adjoining provinces, where the children^ of the strikers-are 
almost fought over by would-be adoptive mothers. The towns turn out 
' in mass to receive them. 

Another example of the' utility of enlarging the area of a strike 
(Woolwich, please note !) was a strike this month at Savona, a town of 
■■ abouL-5i},Q00-inhahitaiits-J.a_Xiiguria._^ The meta.l w orke rs c ame out. 

, and, after a few days, found themselves short of funds—exhausted, in 
fact? They appealed to the masons, and not finding that eflfectiye, to 
the whdl6-town. There was a general strike of two days, and that was 
enough for the maBters. 


The trouble with most people is, they bow to what-is called autho-’ 
...they hav^ a certain reveren eaiar4;ha-nld-becaiise 4tJs-olcL-_3Zhey- 
think a man is better for being dead, espepially if he, has'been'dead a 
long time. "fThey think the fathers of their nation .were the greatest 
and best of all mankind. All these things they implicitly believe 
because it is popular and patriotic, and because they werO told so .when 
they were: veiy email, and remember^distinctly of hearing mother read 
it out of a book. It is hard to over-estimate the influence'-of early- 
training in the direction of superstition. You first teach children thati 
a eeftain "boofe'TH truiB=^^ha1r'Ttrnvaff*written~bv -^od—hlmeelf—thatJio 

is 


a'certain boolriH true 
question its truth ,is a sin, that to deny it 


by -^od -hfmeel f—thatJio* 

^ . . . -—,-- ,—„ „ a crime, and that should 

they die without believing that book they will be .for ever damned 

+ Virtwi mil ^ ^____ t_ 


. _ without benefit of clergy. The consequence is, that long before they 

’*■ Bat, in spite diFi;|iese and many otj^'^thteresting.events,'what is believe it to be true. When they do read it>heir 

moving the country iheat' th'ese..d^y!r"‘ie i^e long-expected split in the wholly unfitted to investigate its claims. They accept it as 

Socialist camp. For many months^ the party has be^ idle, even the course. 

Parliamentary Deputies seem to have talked themselves out. The In this way the reason is overcome, the sweet instincts of humanity 

season was ripe, and a new Syirdicalist daily, published nt Rome in blotted from the heart, and while reading,-its infamous pages even 

January, was at once hailed by some as the Saviour, and others as tjde i"®tice throws aside her scales,-shrieking for r 6 V] 0 nge, and charity, with 
Devil.' The party- organ began, insinuatingly to diacimdit it, and. ^^o^dy hands, applauds a deed of murder. In this way we are taught 
■adually worked up to the accusation that it was financed by thd, of ?hkn is the justice of God; that mercy is not the 

overnment with the purpose of breaking the partv. Anvone'^wHo every where. In this way the ideas'of o"uf face Vave been sub¬ 

verted. In this way we have made tyrants, bigots, and inquisitors. 


Jovernment with the; purpose of breaking the party. Anyone'^^Ho 
had read the paper at all regularly would never have thought so ; but 
since it spoke out freely on the futility of trusting the movement to 
politicians, and keenly advocated the necp^ity of direct i-evolutiouary 
action, the party, already languishing for neurasthenia, felt itself hurt. 

Finally,-the executive of the party met, and in a..truly legal manner 
accused,'found guilty" and condeulned the staff and readers.of the 
Azidne as enemies of the people. All those concerned are. to be 
. expelled fpom' the party, and in a trbly Papal manner the faithful are 
wai’jjed'ngainsfc reading the paper. The editor, Enrico Leone, is a man 
of *exc6l)6nt ropufcfttion j and tho staft is composod nlmost ontirely of 
men in on6 way or another, have for yeai'a been .connected with 
the Labour movement- Ifc seems quite clear,^thafc, jSnanciallyj the 
papei^is a commercial speculation of a wide-aw^ke capitalist. The 
■ Syndicalists^ are- going to make an eflfort to buy him out ;;.bjut, in any 
case, here is a daily as pure in tone fts, say, the Voice of LahduT^ 
constantly, full of , anti-parliacoLentarism, anti-militarismjr "anti- 
authoritarianism, and ail the antics dear to the heart-of the .A^narchist* 

And it has, moreover, a positive constructive tone of the revo- 
Uibionarism ^tvbich-sees in the energetic actiofi^Qf a roinofiby theTcey to 
the social problem, ^ ^ \ - 

^ ' y\ . ^ w. 

■— ■ - ^ -- 'N ' 

piSOBEDIENCE. \ 

pn every h^and are the enemiesrdf individuality and meptal^edom. 

Custom meets us at the cradle and leaves us only at the tomb!v Out, 
first questions are answfered by ignpijance, "and our last by superstit4®,ri. 

We are pushed and-dragged by countless hands along the beaten t^'aciQ. 
and our entire training can- be summed up in the word—-suppression. 

Our desire to have a thing of to* do a thing is considered as conclusive 
evidence that we ought not to have it, and ought not to do it. At 
every turn we run against cherubim and a flaming sword guarding 
some entrance to the Eden of our desire. We are allowed to investigate ' nineteenth centuty is grand, .but the .twentieth- 

all subjects in which we feel fio particular interest, and-to express the be happy. , Then there will be nothing more like old 

opinions of the majofity:with the utmost freedom. We kre taught ‘ now, a conquest, an 

. - - « invasion, a us^pation, a rivalry of nations with the armed hand, an 

•interruption of civilization depending on a marriage of kings, a'birth 
in the hereditary tyrannies, a partition of the peoples by a congress, a 


In this way the brain of man has become a kind of palimpsest upoh 
Which, and over the writings of nature, superstition has scrawled.ie£- 
coiintless lies. One great trouble is that most teachers are dishonest. 
They, teach as certainties* those things concerning which they entertain 
. doubts. They do nqt say, “ we think this is so,,'' but *-* we know this is 
-SO.” They do not appeal to the reason of the pupil, but they command 
his faith. They keep all doubts'to themselves; they do not explain, 
they assert. AH this Ts^ infamous. In this way you -may make 
Christians, but you cannot make men ; you qannot mal^ women. You 
can make followers, but nb”0e.aders; disciples, but no Christs. You 
may promise power, honour and Happiness to all those who will blindly 
follow, but you cannot keep your promise,- . . l 

A monarch said to a hermit, “Gome with me and I will give you 
power.”- _ - I ' 

_[1,T have all thO’ power that I know how to use,” replied the hermit, 
“ Come,/' said the king, “ I will give you wealth.” • . 

. “ I have no wants, that money can supply,” said the hermit. 

, “I will give you bonoup,” said the monarch. 

“ Ah, honour cannot be given,'it must be earned,” was the hermit’s 
answer. , • 

“ Come,” said the king, making a last appeal, *“ and I will give Jyou 
happiness.^’ 

“ N-o,” said the man of solitude, “there is no happiness without, 
liberty, and he -who follows cannot be free.” * ' ' - - ^ 

“ You shall have liberty too,” said the king. 

“Then I will stay where T am,” said the old man. , 

And all the king’s courtiers thought, the hermit a fool. 

.-^R, G. IngehsqIj. , 
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AN APPEAL FROM, THE BARRICADE. 


B 

con- 


opinions of the majority 

that liberty of speech should never he carried to the extent of 
ta-adicting the dead witnesses of. a popular,^supefstition. Society offers 
continual rewards for self*betrayal, and they are nearly all ^rned and 
claimed, and some are paid. -- ■ ' ■ 

. We have all read accounts of Christian gentlemen' remarking, when 
about l;o be hanged, haw much better it would have been for them if 
they had only followed a mother’s advice. ' But after all, how fortunate 
it is for the world that the maternal advice has not-always been 
followed. How fortunate^itis for us all that it is somewhat unnatural for 
a human beiD^; to obey.. Universal obedience ia universal et^pation ; 
disobedieuce is one of the conditions, of progress, - Select ahy age of 
the world and tell me what would have been the effect of implicit 
obedience. Suppose the .Church had had absolute control of the human 
mind “at any time, would not the wor^Is liberty and progress have-been 
blotted from human speech! In defiance of advice, the world has 
advanced, , ... ' ' 

Suppose the-astronomers had controlled the science of astronomy; 
suppose the doctors had controlled the. science of medicine.; ^suppose 
kings had been left to fix the f qrms of government; suppose our fathers 
had taken'the advice of Paul, who said, “ be subject to thb powers that 
he,, because they are ordaiiied of Ood ”; suppose the Church could 
control the world* to-day, we would go back to chaos and old night. 
Philosophy would be branded as infamous ; Science would again press 
its pale and thoughtful face against the prison bars, and round the 
limbs pf liberty would climb the bigot’s flame. 

It is a blessed thing that in every age some one has had individuality 
snougk and cout'age enough to stand by hia own convictions^^rsome 
one who had the grandeur to say his say. I believe it was M np pTI qB 
whod^d, “The Church says the earth is Bat; but? I have seen its 
Boadow OB the ntiQon,‘"‘’and I havo more confidBiic© even in a shadow 
than in the Chhreh.” Ofi the prow of his ship were disobedience, 
defiance, scorn, and success. 


dismemberment by.thh^clownfall of a dynasty, a combat of twjo religions 
meeting head to’head, like two goats of darkness, upon the bridge of 
the infinite; they will no longer have to fear famine, speculation, 
prostitution from distress, misery-from lack of work, and the scaffold' 
and the sword and the battle and all the brigandages of chance in the 
forest of events. We might almost say : there will, be no events more. 
Men will be happy. The human race will fulfil, its law as the terres¬ 
trial globe fulfils its ; harmony,will ba re-established between the soul 
and the star; the soql will gravitate about the truth like the star 
above the light. Friends, tne hour iu which we live and in which I 
speak to you, is a gloomy hour, but of such is the terrible price.of the 
future, A revolution is a toll-gate. . Oh ! the human race shall be 
delivered, uplifted, and consoled ! We affirm it on this barricade. 
Whence shall arise the shouts of love, if it be not from the summits of 
sacrifice ? 0, my ble'others, here is the place of junction between those 

who' think and those who suffer; this barricade is made neither of 
paving-stones, nor of timbers, nor of iron ; it is made of two mounds, 
a mpund of ideas and a moun'd of sorrows. Misery here encounters the 
ideal. Here day embraces night, and says: “I will die with thee and thou , 
Shalt be born again with me ! ”« From the pressure of ..all desolations 
faith gushes forth. Sufferings bring their- agony here and ideas their 
immortality. This agony and this immortality are to mingle and 
compose our death. Brothers, he - who dies here will die in the 
radiance of the future, aii,d we are entering a’grave illuminated by 
the dawn.— YictO)'Sugo, • 


Any books on Anarchism, Socialism, or kindred subjects 
forwarded-(if obtainable) qm receipt- of “-ard^r and cash. . Inquiries 
answered on receipt of stamped envelope, , ' 
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TDavey’s—Defeiicer 


it. And I’d .be glad of any volunteers who’d help me in the distri¬ 
buting of them, for I want to seaoiie in every home." With this he 


A STORY OF^A LOCK-OUT, 


commenced throwing them bi’oad’cnst amongst the crowd, nnd having 
had numerous offers of help, he took up his baggage and retired with 


his mates to organise the distribution. In twenty-four hours every 
workman in Ashville had a copy of Dnvey’s.doflflet. 

' When h© ’^first came to Ashville to work in the pits nobody knew It made a great stir amongst the miners. It was discussed evei’y- 
his name. . He went to one of the minei's’ cottages and_ asked for a where: approved by the bolder spirits, nnd denounced by the timid. It 


roomi “ with just a bed and a chair,” as he explained.' 

“ You’ll waut a deposit,” he said to the woman when all else was 

settled. ■ ' ft -... ■ '--^- 

“ It’s usual,” slie answered, “-and you might give me your name.” 

“ Call me Davey,” he replied. And from that time to the end this 
simple name suflBced. • ^ . ..> 

Ashville Was a small town of a northern county, and its name 
described it better than any word that could be penned. Sonie towns 
are intei’sected by rivers and surrounded by hills. This one was,., 
bestrewn with ashes and surrounded by mines. Its miserable streets 
of gre'y-bvicked houses, all pf a size, with their dull slated roofs and' 
ugly little chimneys, might have been a model for a City of Despair. 

■ Its roads; mere cinder tracks, wound their way through the town like a n 
black thread of death.*' Its paths were made of ash, which filled tll^j 
air with its .dust when it was dry, and bespattered its folk with 
black'slush when it was wet. * , 


was, in fact, a call for immediate and revolutionary Action by the miners, 
first against the town council for their cowaidice in siding with the 
—company againsbtlie workers,amd secondlyagaiiistJLbe ittiiieownei's them- 
- selves; the people asserting the rights of.humanity against their so-called 
, rights of property by taking from the storesat the mines such quantities'’ 
of coal as might be needed to warm the homes of all who were snfiering 
from the lock-put. As to the town council, it was proposed to deal with • 
them by marching en mfisse to the town hall and demanding that food - 
should be supplied to all the women and children in such familie-s as were 
without bread and without means. " Failing any action by the council, ' 
it was further proposed that the meeting ‘immediately organise itself 
into relief committees, “ requisition ” the necessary bread supply* from 
the bakeries, and set about the work of distribution without delayv 
The bolder spirits amongst the workmen, as we have said, welcomed 
.this manifesto ; not so the leaders,.who were furious at the audacity 
of Davey, who, though only one of the rank and file, had taken the 
initiative in a direction that did not accord with their notions of 


The mines belonged to the Ashville Mining Company; the town 
belonged to the Ashville Mining Company; its inhabitants belonged leadership, 
to the Ashville Mining Company, For nearly every iuan Jack of them When he heard of the opposition his plan, had met with, Davey. 
worked in the mines,-and many a woman.'and child found employment - smiled. “I expected as much, or rather'as little,” he said. “But 
on the banka of the pits. they need not fear.' I take the responsibility for this line of rtCtio'u, 

When Davey arrived in the town the outlook was not. very and I shall go forward with it along with any friends wiiu’ll stand 

promising. Trade was dull, and rumours were rife that the company by me.” * . • 

meditated an ^ll-round reduction of wages. There were some Socialists, The whole question was to be brought up at the next meeting, and 
too, amongst tho miners, and the ma'nagers at the pits were constantly all anticipated an exciting discussion.. Things, however, did not turn 
bearing of meetings and lectures at which the mine-owners were out quite as expected, for the day before that fixed for the meeting 

fiercely denounced. Davey,‘however, secured some work, and lived his Davey was arrested._ * . 

dull life in his own way, making but few friends. Quiet and reserved, • 

he went frqni-his room to his work and from his work to liis room, and The law having pounced upon its victim, had little trouble in 
little was known pf him except that, in the words of his landlady, he formulating the'indictment. “ Inciting to .riot and pillage ” is always 

always had his nose, in a book.” • a favourite charge with those in conspiracy against the people, and 

The rumours as to the action of• the company proved only too true, after the usual, foumalities Davey -was committed for trial. “The 

foy in the last days dr* a wmtry Mai’ch the notices of a reduction were prisoner,” as the report ran, “ reservoirhis defence.” 

posted. With’ indignation the miners of Ashville refused to submit to ' It must be confessed the people of Ashville found some relief from 
this fresh inroad on their slender means of existence... They knew their hardships in the interest aroused over Davey’s com.i.ug trial. If 

something'of the profits of the mines ; they knew eveu more of the any one had proposed at this time any arrangement of terms with the 


the 

heavy rent-roll of the^ town that went to swell the dividends^pf the 
company. .• Their refusal was met with the inevitable “ lock-out,” and 
Ashville found itself, face to face with that terrible struggle for “ a 
living wage ” that often means—with its long, slow starvation—death 
to the frailest of the women' and children. 

When the great meeting of minera was held at which the final 
decision was taken, many Were surprised to notice that Davey, was one 
of the first .to attend, 
mi)>er atj^-his side asked 
loud**'voice, “ I’m with you, mate, till the end.” Somehow his voice 
gave coundence to those who heard him, though they hardly knew 
why, and a certain feeling of respect was manifested towards one who 
had come out of his shell and-taken the right side at the moment of a 
great jcrisis. . . ^ 

The struggle dragged on' frond week to Sveek, and the pale, thin 
faces of the people began to tell the tale of bitter suffering that was' 
being endured in those dismal I'ows of silent streets. Sickness and 
disease also began to play havoc, especially amongst,the children. One 


profits of the mines ; they knew even more of , . . 

company,'the answer would have been, “ We.,can’t talk of this till 
Davey’s been tried.” He was praised . by some and blamed by some, 
but there was sympathy for him on all sides., In spite of their well- 
nigh exhausted funds, money was voted for his defence, and he was 
informed that his comrades'.would do all that was possible ,to see he had 
“ fair play.” 

“ If you could afford it,” , was Davey’s reply, “•I..wouldo’t have a 
He stood there stolid and silent, but when penny spent in this way. But you can’t afford it. Maybe now there 

, “ Are you with us, Davey ? ” he answered in a are little ones crying for food, and food they must haye.- I couldn’t 

bear to hear of another mother ending her days as did poor Jack 
Elliott’s wife. Tell my mates I shall make my own defonce.”- 
;. (To he continued.) \ 


THE NECESSITY OF ORGANISATION. 


I think the^timd has arrived when, a discussion on the question of 


brought this poor -. „ . « , ^ , . . , , ^ , uni.* 

• this terrible end. The bitter resentment felt by.the miners against the but one thing is certain : what we have not to-day we shall nave to-> 

company was fanned intoa flame of indignation by this tragedy. -Deep morrow if the time for organisation has copae. - ^ 

were the curses hurled at the heads of those who .by their greed and ’ Before touching the question of organising groups, it.is necessary* 
selfishness were inflicting these horrors on poor folk who only wished to that we all agree upon the-necessity for organisation. It is also 
live in return for their hard labour. necessary to understand the position of the workers in general, and of 

About this time Davey disappeared from Ashville, and his absence the Anarchists in particular.’ Only wlieu we form a light conception of 
from the miners’w.eekly meeting gave cause foP general comment. The 'these can we justly appreciate the utility of organisation, Everyope 
■ * ’ ' ’ * > ■* *■ , ]j.Qo^vg tijat there was a time when labour exhausted the whole pl^iysical 

strength of the worker, and those that wanted labour’s strength were , 


following week, however, he was back again, and as the miners gathered 
once more to hear words of encouragement from theii speakers it \yas 
noticed that Davey was in the front loaded with heavy packages,'’his 
face almost radiant, as he was accorded the right to say a few' words to 
the meeting. When his turn came bespoke very deliberately, in well 
chosen.words, without the northern accent. 


forced 


to use two means to gain it. First,'they premised the men 
more privileges if they vyould leave their fields and forms and go into 
the factories; secondly, if these promises failed to induce the labourers 

__ to desert their.homesteads and agricultural occupation, the oppressors 

“Comrades,” he'commenced, “ I can tell'you all I’ve to say in a took their usual course and resorted to robbery and brute force. Whole 

couple of minutes.- I’m not a speaker, but I’d like you -to know bands of ruffians, organised by them, attacked the poor peasants, 

what I think of the injustice bf this lock-out. I’m getting tir-ed of the burnt their homes, killed their cattle, and in the end the pei^ants, 

tameness that takes starvation lying down. I think it’s time we forced by hunger, had to'sell their labour in tho factories, for bread. 


bethought ourselves that, after all we’re human beings wjtb human,. The .English history of the'seventeenth century is full of such facts. (I 
rights, and so, mates, I’ll tell you what I’ve done. I’ve pCft my ideas should like to •remark that the Social Democrat^ call this a natural 


rights, 

together with a few suggestions; I’ve had ’em printed aiid here they process.) , r • 

are.” With this be opened one of the packages, took out a leaflet and ’ Now, the concipsions' derived from the foregoing prove to us that, 
held it aloft. Then he continued:—“I want-you to read this and in the first case, the peasant’s individuality and love of the land 
think it over., I want you to let your wives read it, and maybe your enabled- him to resist the temptation of going in the faptorie^, thereiore 

•children. Then we’ll meet again and I’d like to hear your answer to he did not feel so strongly the nece^ity to organise to protect himself 
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againsl the robhera (though they did organise to some .extent); whilst,- 
in the second case, they were forcec^ to organise in order to meet the 
outragda (afterwards legalised by the Statue) committed on them, and 
prevent their utter annihilation, ^ In such'aTSase one individual could 
not protect himself sufficiently. ^ , 

But while in those times the labourer could put at least his labour 
.jn the field, and fight a determined' battle ■c^aiusfc his opres^prs, we see 
quite the contrary to-day. The fight oj^he "individual against the 
capitalist of to-day would yield very little for tlie working class, and dp 
little damag^ 66 the capitalist. To-day, at a time when mechanical 
processes are higher, than they, ever were before (of-course, not to 
benefit the workers), vvhen’ nearly' every day scores of labourers are 
thrown 'oh the.pavement, the arc 4 y,.^juuemployed swells, of course, to 
an immense extent,. ^ When,- to fill the place of one worker, tien .come 
forward, at such a time^ I repeat, even the strongest will fail in- 
struggle if he fights alone. Fpr examijle, let us take a workshop with 
ten labourers, and let one of-them ask for higher wages, and you may 
be sure uext morning a notice will appear in ^ the shop window, 
“Workman wanted/’ and the 6lcl hand need not trouble to conie again. 
The same liappens, only on a bigger scale,' in factories. And, how is it 
even with the intelligent worker;—tliati is, one whom the " boss ” cannot 
spare as he can the common labourer—can he, as'aiv^dndividual, be 
successful in a fight with bis “ boss " ? , No ; even they, are to-day so 
numerous as to be seeking foi’"woi’k. But there is one thing that will 
be, victorious, over the bourgeoise, and that is organisation'with' a 
conscious aim. It ^ a fact that the workman to-dny could have 
absolute power in pi-tfduetion if only he were conscious'of it. No one 
could boast of victory over him. 

And we, who call, ourselves Anarchists,, can we, as' individuals, be 
siinoessful 3 No; because we not only .suffer as workers, but also as, 
Anarchists, Anarchism as a principle is the most necessaiy of all, 
because it holds that the strength of the capitalist system fies in the 
idea of wages and the idea of the and in whatever form it 

^may be. Radical or Social Democratic We are convinced tli'at the 
capitalist system cannot be ■ altered.by-refoiims, Ichowiiig that every 
reform given by the bourgeoise tends only 'to one e.nd^on the one hand, 
to blind the eyes of the woi-kers, and on the other hand to rob him of 
the necessaries of life, For the rulers the' idea of Anarchism'is the 
most daogerous-of all. It matters -.not what means tl'\^ Anarchists 
avail themselves of, jitJhether peaceful or otherwise. They are. perse¬ 
cuted all the same, Let us bake, 'for example', Dr. P. Elzbacher 
(“ Anarchism before the -Cornet of Inquiry,”). There we: will find-;,that 
only/three of the seven Anarchistic theories which he characterises' 
propagate terror as a method. Nevertheless, all the Anarchists that 
are against terrorism are persecuted in the same manner. Any-mSans 
are good enough to aDuibilate them. They are represented as thieves 
and murderers of‘'the lowest kind. Yes, it is the idea that makes tho* 
tyrants trepible and forces them to enact laws against the Anarchists. 
Here, in-England also, the beginning of a systematic campaign against 
them makes itself felt. Now, when, we'see that alt are against.us', fi'om 
the bourgeoise to the •19'^®! Democrats, an prganised propaganda is 
necessary.' We have to show the'workers that'we- are those who work 
.really for their interests. . We have to tell them that if they want 
something from society for which they work, they will have to prepare 
for a never-ceasing struggle to gain it; . But where are those who wish 
to show the workers the,right way ?" To do so there must be a strong 
organisation. Therefore, comrades, these wprds shall not be like a call 
in the desert; let them. fall. upon the hearts of those, whp sufter. ahd 
struggle for the well-being of liunlanity. 

Let us unite, therefore, everywhere into groups, because it i.s time 
we had our own organisations. Ar?^ here let me use. the words of a 
revolutionist named Ohiliabove 

At the present time, wheu''^ie capitalists' ciuto da ft 
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MEETINGSf 


'PlaistoW Anapehipt Communist Gronp. 
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